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E congratulating itsclf upon the establishment of the Publie

Service Commissions, Gov. Hughes voiced the general satis-
faction and belief in what bad been sccomplished :

“A difficult problem of first importance was presented in con-
neetion with our public service corporations.

“It was our object to remove this from the field of reckless agi-
tation and to provide, to tho fullest extent consistent with eonstitu-
tional requirements, methods of investigation and redress through
which the public obligations of reasonable, impartial and adequate
service could be enforoed, and public safety and convenience be con-
served.

“Our Public Serviee Commisisons Law provides the necessary
machinery and powers,

“to the use of which have been called men owing no alleglance

% any special interest, unembarrassed by elther financial or
political obligation, who are devoiing themselves with a single
purpose to the protection of the rights of the people.”

Measured by that standard, what becomes of Edward E. McCall,
discredited Chairman of the Public Service Commission of this dis-
trict, with his Kings County Light stock, his soft dealings with cor-
porations, his Tammany ties, his record of neglected duty and oynical
defiannce toward the public he was pledged to serve?

“We have found defects in the law, but the largest fault is with
those who are administering the law,” is the finding of the Thomp-
son ocommittes.

Mr. McCall is himself a measure of how far the standard has
fallen since Gov, Hughes's time.

The State wails for the present Governor to put it back.
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Bomebody'a facta about the Ancona are doubtiess
facts, but who s he?
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DEBASED.

IGHT YEAHRS ago this fall, when the State of New York was

the
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A SHAKE-UP IN PERSIA?

UCTIONS in Europe have joggied and to all appearances upset
the Government of Persia. The Shah has risen hastily from
his throne in Teheran and scuttled away with his Ministers—

probebly to Ishpahan. !

We have heard litte of what has been going on in hither Asia.
Toward the end of Septamber British troops were reported chasing
s Turkish army along the Tigris. Russians have for a long time
boen campaigning without much euccess in Northern Persia. It is
plain that German influences have been steadily st work trying to
establish an ascendency in the Persian capital, but latest reports indi-
cate that a Russian army has, in vulgar phrase, beaten them to it.

If it is troe that Ruseian forces are at the gates of Teheran and
Russian and British diplomata preparing to take over the Persian Goy-
emment, the Entente Powers can score one forehanded grab over
Germany—albeit somewhat far afield. There have not been many,

I the Shah has put his trust in the Germans and the Turks he
is the firet of the rulers who have taken that course to topple off his
throwe. There has to be & beginning.

-

The Government declines to make any deal with Bomb
Plotter Fay. Mhummmmnmmgwm
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THE MAYOR'S ILLNESS.

AYOR MITCHEL hes the city’s sincere good wishes for a
speedy recqvery,

For tids gememation appendicitis has fairly become
sooner-orlster affliction which nobody is eurprised to find himself
ferced to encounter. Burgeons have had plenty of chance to become
adepts in handling it. If a man ie reasonably sound there is little
danger. Good habits, exercise and a few weeks each year in a train-
ing camp—the Mayor was a hard-working citizen soldier only three
months ago—are pretty sure guarantees under the surgeon’s knife.

We are told it took an hour to find an smbulance to carry the
Mayor to the hospital. If he had been s humble citizen knooked
down by s trolley car he could probably have had one in five minutes.
One of the misfortunes of those in high places is the difficulty they
offen find in getting the commonplace machinery of every-day life
to work for them. When anything happens those around them be.-
come exciled and attack simple jobe at the wroug end or otherwise
bungle them.

It may be, however, that ambulance service hereabouts has set-
tled into a hard and fast routine and needed to be startled out of it.
11 so the desired effect has doubtless already been produced— 1w
we are glad to think, any ill consequences to the Mayor.

Dollars and Sense

By H. J. Barrett.
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“Tuw han demonstrated, in|department, nuraseries and similar ex-

ithout,

many lines of business at|PeHsIve foatures which bring no dirsot
loast, that mere size does not 1:;%“‘71 hrrt? dmbﬂeh:*uh.:ckh.r::: “u s
constitute an overwhelming advan- | nor emphasizes his cnodl-nn-up?-?u::
tage." sald a local business man.
“Here as in advertising thers seems
to be & law of diminishing returns,
“Let us admit that the big organ-
fsstlon has a strong sdvantags in
parchasing power. In the case of
& department store still another ad-

vantage is apparent. The average pur-
chase per Individual amounts to a
greater sum than in the amall spe-
clalty store, This is because a person
apters with the idea of making, per-

E‘: fAfty-cent purchass, Hut In
through the alslos the dis-
of articles suggwsts additional
the other hand, the speciaity

t-l
E‘.:’zﬂ‘;‘:..“’"‘um.‘.'..‘..."“.
wm Do rest roops, welfare
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ciases of his larger competiiors
suffers much less from the lltlu]:\:
wy.mh atiend these policies.

As previously stated, the smnll
dealer saves many non-productive sal-
aries, That many men object to dewd-
Ing with department stores réacts, of
course, greatly to the advantage of
huberdashiors, clothiers, shoe SLoros,
&c. As 4 rule, the smaller the store,
the more direct and personal the ser.
vice rendored. And people are willing
v pay for service,

t would ssem that the chances
for sucoens of the two types of estab.

ts are nhout equal, The scales
aro 8o delloately balanced that the
determining elemant lies in the abllity
and personality of the man at the

helm. ﬁhﬁ
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elither case.”

poliey to the extent that obtains g the |

gTeo of efMoien '
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The Jarr Family

McCardell
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Everyday Perplexities ||..

-—== By Andre Dupont =—=—

iR, JARR had coms home
with & bad cold and ns &
prospective invalld was an
object of great interest to
Mrs. Jarr, who had asarched
the medicine closet in the bathroom
and had brought forth m tormidable
array of medicine bottles in seaking
drugs and lotlons that might be used
upon her patient.
There is & superstition in the fem-
inine mind that all medicine s good
until need. The careful observer will
note that the good housewife will rid
the houashold of old clothes, old fur-
niture, old carpets, but never old
medicines. Medioines are supposed
to contain properties that keep them
froah forever,
Mr, Jarr had been dosed with sev-
sral sorta of stale medicines and had
bean put to bed, with several more
bottles of the left-over concoctions
cdiwe at hand, to be taken In the
morning,
Morning was now at hand, and
Mre. Jarr approached the sufferer's
bedside, having been up early to con-
eoot him a broth—supposedly good
for the sick, na no man n his strength
would partake of it
“Did you take your medicins this
morning T asked Mra. Juarr, as she
pulled down the window-shads to
make the room nice and gloomy,
“Neo, | didn't!" sald Mr. Juarr,
“What you made me taks last night
burned me Inside and kopt me awake,
It wasn't cough medicine; It waa
rheumatism liniment, and I know 1"
Mr, Jarr groaned at the thought,
and feebly asked that the window
shade be rained a little that he might
not dle in the dark

Mrs. Jarr, to humor him, went to
the front room and pulled down the
shades on the windowas thare,

“If 1 darken It In bere” she re.
marked, “it will seom lghter in the
bedroom.” HBut while pulllng down
the blind something she saw in the
| street exelted her intercst. But she
did pot raise the shade. she only
| peeked from the side.

| "My wracious!"™ wha cried.

and look.*™

“They'll save the women and ehil-
| dren first, 1 hope,” muttered Mre. Jarr,
Mrs. Jurr's keon ear cought the words
from where she stood in the front
room,

“It lsn't a fAre!™ she snapped, “It's
Mra, Siryver, BShe la wearing one of
the new erinoline dresscs, and she
looks like a balloon.*

Mr. Jurr groaned and turned over,

and returnsd to the sickroom,
“She looks lke & frightshe con-
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tinued,
on the

“Bhe has four inches of fur
bottom of the skirt.”

"Oh, mats!" said the invalld, fer-
vently,
“Not rats” repled Mrs. Jarr. “No-

body s wearing rats this year, not
even In their hair, It's either skunk
or beaver.*™

Mr. Jarr laughed a hollow laugh,
he knew not why. Mrs. Jarr noted
the hollow laugh with some asperity,

“That's right. Make fun of me
when 1 try to comfort you when you
are sick!" whimpered Mrs, Jarr. “But
when I am Ul you never pome near
me."

Then she made Mr. Jarr sample all
of the left-over medicines all around.

When the doctor arrived an hour
later he was surprised to find Mr.
Jarr feverish and incoherent and In-
Bisting & had a plan to make a
sult of clothes out of wall paper,
und that thy latest way to dress the

.
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long ago, when most of us
thought that 4t was impossible
to entertain anybody except our most
intimate friends and nearest relations
unless there was s servant to wait
upon the guests, But modern condl-
tlons have changed all that
Many a jolly card party, cozy after-
noon tea, dainty luncheon or supper
party 1 held In a sarvantless homse,
and everything |s so cleverly man-
aged that the guests scgrcely know
whether u servant is kept or not.
The secret of successful entertaln-
ing, especially where no help is kept,
lles In what old fashioned people call

TI-IERE was a time, not so very

fomale hair was over a barbwire
fence,

But the doctor thinks Mr. Jarr will
be all right to-morrow,. Anyway, he
has ordered in some new-lald medi-
eins for him,

“It you |

and Mrs. Jarr left the conning toweq

" Reflections of

a Bachelor Girl
By Helen Rowland
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Wln-‘.r. 4 womaen marrles a heart-breaker she funcles she baw a “corner

on his affections.”
ocorner.

Afterwards she sometimes wonders which

Why is It that when a man lsn't telling you how much he loves you he
always losists on filling up the time by telllng you how much he loves

some other woman?

No, dearfe, love Is not *like the measles” becanse on attack of the
measles makes you immune, but one atiack of love makesa a man so much
more susceptible that he catehes it again every time he ls exposed to IL

A plaln girl may make a more solld wife than a pretty one, but, good
graclous! corned beef and cabbage make a more golid meal than terrapin
and champugne, yet that doesn’t slgnify that they will agree with you

any better,

—

When s girl chooses a career {n preference to matrimony she merely
weren't slei 1'd bave you come here | OXchanges the 1ife Job of catering to one man's whims for the doubtful joy

| of eatering to the whims of any man who happens to employ her.

|
|
| Adam was probably the

only husband who could truthfully tell his

wife that he “never looked at another woman."
When o girl moots o partleularly fascinating married man she can al-
waye derlve a lttle consnlation from the thought that he probably makes

his wife very unhappy with jealousy.

Nobody has fhought of It, of course, but perhaps there would be no
“ernal Mugdalene If it were not for the Eternal Don Juan.

Reno Motto:

Westward the course of “True Love” takes Its wayl

forethought. It does not matter
whether you are golng to give a card
burty, a luncheon, a tea, or even an
fnformal dinner. If you want to enjoy
yoursslf and have your guests do the
same have everything poasible, down
to the minutest detall, pre be-
forehand, and then when %'?doom-
pany arrives you will bave only a
vory few emsy taska to perform. If,
for Inatance, you have to stop to get
ont your teacupm, or dress your salad
dyring a luncheon, or do any other of
the dozen little things you fprgot to
erranges beforehand, there wili be sure
to he embarrassing delays in serving
your refreshments,

1t you are golng to give a tea, pre-
patre all the refreshments but the tea
quita a little while beforehand, 1If
the cakes are to ho home-mada they
should be baked the day before the
aftair and on that morning put into
tho dishes in which they are to be
served. The sandwiches should be out
and spread angd the Alllng put in and
then wrapped in a damp napkin and
Inld beside the plate on whsah they
are to appear at the festivity, If frult
punch I8 to be served It should be
mixed and put away In a large pit-
cher in the refrigorator several hours
beforshand, as it is much morea de-
Helous If the ingredients have time to
blend properly.

And so with everything. Have all
nttended to before the guests arrive,
even to measuring out the tea In the
toapot, all ready to pour the hot
wntler on at the proper time,

In giving dinners and luncheons,
try to serve as many dishes as pos-
wyble that ean ba cooked begorehand
and warmed up just before the meal.
In ecarefully studying any good cook
hook it is really surprising how many
delclous dishes of this sort can be
found.

It s easy to serve refreshments at
ecard parties, for the small tables at
which the games are played can be
used for the supper and the dishes
can be pas=ed by the host and other
gentlamen presont.

The Wa;rfto Eden.

By Clarence Porter Crane.
LOST the way to Eden; oh, the
way lay fair to trace;
1 left my guide a-standing In old
Yarrow's market place. ‘
Her eyes they held the mimge o
Elyalum where we fared,
But 1 went thimble-rigging,
the Gypsys' torches flared,

The stulned dawn led me further to
forget, and then regret;

But Yarrow's Square was empty
when the second sun had set.

whers

Perchanco the way to Eden llea across
the wasta land west,

Perchance by dreamlund's rose paths
where the woodlunds whisper rest,

But scent of summer leafage and the
murmur of the se

Or Eden, with Ita
may call to ma,

e ietrats “"m.."".'u‘{"‘m..“"
For heart's dosire from
old ‘l’un-‘c. plaoce

Ory never more

1orr of & dead child was worth constderably leas than the o

e el
Husband
and Wife.
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suns of India to bleach a bit of Mrs, Bremmlil's gay beauty; long
enough for the firtations of Indla's departmental soclely to teme
I Still, the couple were happy enough together until the Baby died, Thea
|Mra. Bremmil went all to pleces. She cried night and day; she moped
l Now, this is no way to hold a husband’s love. Bremmil began to tire
|of tears, of dowdiness, of spending his evenings in a houss/of mourning.
The Bremmils wore at 8imla, Bo was Mrs. Haukebee
Mrs. Haukebes was by far the cleverest woman In Simla. Also, ahe
| big violet eyes upon Bremmil. And presently all Simla began to gossip.
‘ While Mrs. Bremmil stayed cooped up at home, sobbing softly over
bee. He rode, danced and dined with her. Every one was talking about it,
except poor M. Hremmil, who, as usual in much enees,
At last, though, no leas than elght dear women
frionds called on her and, as a matter of duty, told
NS Pt P !’
[ ’ their good ofMees and mads no comment on thelr news.
| Sha 414 not speak of the matter to Brommil. But ahe decided that ‘he mem-
living husband. And quietly she made her plans o battle for his waning
love against “the cleverest woman in Simla”™
j Houne for the blggeat dance of the season., Mra, Bremmil sald to her hus-
band: “1 can't go; It's too soon After poor 11ttle Florrie, But {t needn’t atop
Which wais just what Bremmil had wanted and expected her to say.
For he had arranged to go te the ball with Mrs. Hauksbee, And he went.
his arm, came facé to face with his own wife, who had fust arrived. He stared
at Mrs, Bremmil in stark amaze, scarce recognizing her. For she was trans-

WS y OO i 3 13
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| T HE Premmlls had been married three yoars. Long enough for the
down some of Bremmil's earller devotlon to his wife.
| about the house; she refused all Invitatlions; ahe grew carelass about dress.
And, manlike, he looked elsewhersa for diversion.
(had a positive genlus for stealing other women's husbands. She cast her
Baby's empty little shoes, Bremmil was seen everywhere with Mra. Hauke
waa the very last to hear of the affalir.
her all about it. Very ecivilly chs thanked them fer
fipctions of &
| A few dave later the Bremmils recelved an Invitation to Government
I you, Tom.*
The dance was well under way when Bremmll, with Mrs, Hauksbee on
formed as If by a miracle. The sallow, red-eyed dowdy

i had blossomed forth Into an exquisite beauty., She
| A Wife's wore a marvellous dress, best described as a “ereation”

Victory, Her eyen were glowing and her face was flushed with
= » excitement,

Men thronged ecagoxly around her clamoring for
dances. She granted them every dance but three. Bremmil's dormant love
stirred into Bame at sight of his wife's new loveliness and of the ndmiration
showered on her. Humbly he begmed her for a dance. 8Bhe looked at his
eard, scratched Mra, Hauksbee's name from three dances and gave him
thoss. Alsn, sha sat out an “extra™ with him.

acidly, an hour or po later.

bas been a mistake”™

wan heaten—beaten in a falr fight,
murmured:

woman to manage a fool!™

"I'm—I'm golng home witlL my wife,” faltered Bremmil,

“The silllest woman can manage a clever man,

"You taks me in to supper, [ think, Mr. Brammil" sald Mras, Hauksbes,

“I think there

As the Bremmlils left the ball, moving very close together and In utter
oblivion of every one slae, Mrs, Hauksbee looked sombrely after them. She
And sha had the =anse to know {t. Hhe

But 1t needs a very clever

The Woman Who Dared

By Dale Drummond

CHAPTER XVII.

HEN Haskall came home
neither of us mentioned our
conversation of tha morning,

I had not forgotten It, neither
| had he,

Nell Lamar had morried and was
living In Philadelphin, I bad never
vislted her, although she had been
married five years and had two chil-
dren. We bad been such chuma, so
intlmate when girls, that I had ale
wuys resented Huskall's refusal when
1 asked to visit her.

She had written me agaln, begging
me to come over If only fur a few
days, and I determined to do so U
possible.

*1 should llke very much to go for a
fow days,” 1 told Haskall as [ gave
him Nell's letter to read. He waa
very suspicious, go I never attnmpted
to read a lotter to him, but invariably
ullowsd him to read my corre-
Bpondence.

“l don't see what you want to go
gadding about for! You are like all
the women—never satisfied, Bome
people would think they wure pretty
well Axed if they had such a home xs
this and servants to walt on them,
and not a biessed thing to do but
please themselves,”

“But I'd llke something to do,” 1|
declared. "I envy the women who
takg oare of their own homes, who
go to market, agd who can plan the
meads and be the mistress of thelir
own homea"™

“Oh, go It you like, but don't sxpeact
me to give you money to squander,
I'll buy your ticket, and here's ten
dollare. You women look upon a man
as a mort of human cash register,
anyway. If you had to esarn the
monsy you wouldn't bs so keen about
spending 10"

After Haskall left me I pleked up a
hook nnd tried to read. But his mean-
ness, my uncomfortable position, mades
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me miserable, The book and the ten
dollar bill dropped to the floor and |
buried my face In the pillows of the
couch upon which I had thrown my-
#elf so the wervants would not hear
ny wild sobbing. Even the thought
thut 1 was at last to visit Nell could
not just then comfort me or make ma
more reslgned to conditions,

I hnd not heard the bell, nelther had
I heard the door of the morning room
open,

“Cun I help? Is there anything 1
can do?™ Erle Lucknow asked. James
Ihmi shown him in and gone to an-
nounce him to e, not knowing 1 was
In;rm room,

strong hand Jjust touche
henving shoulders and sent ldmm
sage of strength to my aching heart.
I struggled to a sitting ponition and
tonched the bell to let James know [
wis with Mr, Lucknow, Then 1 tried
to laugh away my sobs, tried to pe-
galn my sclf-poss m, to a
nom‘: Nitle dignity,

“May I stay and comfort you,
Indy ™ he asked us Jume:'u“ Hﬁ;
form again disappeared. *If chun.
please let me, 1 came in to ask you
and Haskall to dine with me “to-
morrow night. 1 am giving & small
dinner."”

U"Haskall will be alone,” T returned,
now quita myself, “I am golng to
Phlladelphin In the morning to visit
an old friend I haven't seen sines I
left home"

“Is that what you wers ¢
ahout? Your anticipations weren't
pleasant ones if 80," he smiled whim-
aleally.

“Oh, 1T am delighted to go!™
hastily, "1 haven't m‘“..-‘ v‘ltll:.ii:lug
long, not since I have been married,
and I used to be very fond of Nell.
She wns a dear.”

"Then T shall have to he aontented
if you are not at my dinner, and
happy In that you are huppy with
3.‘(1':“' frll-n-l.’:" he aald as he ross to B,
toking my fingers in his atro
| "But I shall miss you* e N
(o Ba Continued.)

By Alma

As An Escort,

IRST—Call for the girl a half hour
bafors the appointed time., This
fusses up the whole fumlily.
Father hasn't finished his after-
dinner clgar, Mother hasn't had time
to digest the extremely Indigestible
dessert. And the girl,

an iovigible balrpin to stick In her
hair or powder to stick on ber noae,

2. As you leave the house gaze anx-
lously up and down the street, throw-
ing thia litde bull the while: “I
dida't come in A taxi because 1
thought that in this neighborhood
there'd surely be o couple of stands,
Will you wait here while I phone for

one? What is there for hor to say
except: “Why, I'd Just as soon go In
the streot car!™ (Who's a prevari-
cator?)

4 In the car begin 1o talk about
the difMiculty of procuring seats for
the play you are 1o see. Carelessly
drop a remark about the convenience
of the ticket agencles—the Infinitosl-
mal advance in price, &c. Then tuke
out the tickets. She won't know that
the leading man gave them to his
bootblack who sold them to your bar.
bar, who sold them to you for one

4 Tell her all about the plot and re-
verbatim the different criticlemyg

Making

agitated at|
keeplng you walting, simply ean't got |

a Hit

Woodward
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you've read- before the o Koes
up, Discover celebritios mlr:;lin
and point them out. Awsk her if she
llkea chocolutes, and hold the dimas
all polsed In your palm as you ask n,
6. In between the first and sacond
Acts, with all the sung frold of an
Irretriavably marriod man, get
Erab your hat and aay: "\"nu w:t
mind If I go out for a PU, will yout
Buch a solace, don't you know " 'hat
will dellght her a lot, bocauss she
won't know whether you're trying to
he “haute monde” or only ruds &he
;q{: also walt;,nrm you :ladly'wh
ou return vibrant w
bacco fumes. ¢ With Turkte i
x 6. Afrtl--r the play, tell her
now ghe dovcan't care for
tawdriness of the average rrg‘:ui'm
and cabaret, so you're Eoing to take

that you

her to a Character Plage,
chop suey. She has alwayy ah::m
od chop suey with the undorworld 80
she'll be anxious to go, As mirls ﬁh
ndore lettuce and mayonnalse sand
:\::n'hl-g ;Illmli l"mllul- soldom ke th;
tinese dish, do her the p
,.(.%arl(nml hers, too, avor: to.ent
: M the way home (s
streot cur) tell her how t&:{irlf?gtm
she 48 to take out—wo different from
other 15 —s0 qulck to ApDreciate,
Then the door, murmup tensely:
“You adorable!” and msay

night, Just this litile touch wii] Make

her forget that your ev
mm '“.‘ u,‘i L .ntm m-




